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river, and everywhere found the natives busy hunting caribou.
Although it was late in June, the snow was still frozen hard
in places, but the Barren Lands were thick with game. At
last the head tribe of the Caribou Eskimos was located; and
Igjugarjuk, the chief, greeted the explorer with a jovial smile.
Rasmussen had already heard of this man on the Kazan river.
Apparently he had been refused permission to marry the lady
of his choice. Therefore* he went out one day and lay in wait
at the entrance to the woman's hut, and from his ambush shot
down her father, mother, brothers, and sisters until only his
chosen bride was left. Now he had two wives and was a
famous wizard. His tribe lived in tents made of caribou-skins,
and all the women wore coloured shawls over their skin dresses
as Indian women do. For ornaments they wore portions of
old watches, some wearing the case and others going shares
in the works.

By this time spring had come to the Barren Lands. There
were hosts of birds about; ermines and marmots rolled in the
grass; and even the wolves had retired to their dens. Rasmussen
witnessed the Eskimo method of hunting caribou. Two lines
of oblong boulders were set up in an avenue, and on the top
of the boulders a tuft of grass was placed to look like a man's
head. The avenue was very broad at one end and narrow at
the other, and so placed that the driven caribou would find
themselves between two lines of these camouflaged figures.
The hunters lay in wait at the narrow end of the avenue and
took toll of the beasts as they passed.

In conversation with Igjugarjuk Rasmussen learned many
things about the elaborate taboo system and, on his departure,
was privileged to witness a seance in which the tribal wizards
called up their familiar spirits to ensure a safe journey. On the
trail next day the party came across the corpse of a woman
who had been lost in a blizzard the winter before. The Eskimos
said that the woman had gone out in search of her husband,
who was seeking food, and that she had been lost in the snow.

It was now decided that two of the white men should go to
Baker Lake with the greater part of the ethnographical collec-
tions, Igjugarjuk was to take this party down the river with a
canoe, while Rasmussen went by sledge. On one occasion the